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And comes not irn, cuer-rulde by prcphcfl* j_> , ' 

J feare,the power of P trey is too weake. 

To wage an inftant try all with the King. 

Sir M. why.my good Lbrd, you netdenotfearev;. 

There is D iwghuyxi\& Lord Mortimer . 
sArcb. N,o,Mort'mtr\$ not there. ' 

Sir d/.But there is M e-da^e,Yer»ort t L . Hurry Percy. 

And there is my Lord of Worcefter, and a head 
Of gallant warr Sours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is, but yet the King hath diawne 
Thefpeciall headofall the Land together. 

The Prince of WwA?/, Lord lohn@i Lane after} 

The noble VP eftmerland^ad warlike Blunt • 

And many mo Coiriuales,and deare men ? 

Of eftimation,and command in armes. 

Sir M, Doubt no-, my Lord, he Hialbe well oppos'd. 
iArch.1 hope no leftc; yct.nscdfull *tis tofeare 
And to preuent the worft,;S«r UMtchdl, fpeed : * 

For if Lord Percy tbrioe not ere the King 
Difmifle his power, bemeanes to vilitvsj 
For he ha t h beard of our confederacy ; 

And’cis but wifedome tomakeftrongagainft hims 
Therefore make hafte,I muft goe writcagaine 
To other fr lends, and fofarcwell.Sir Mich eft, ' ' £ xe m. 

Er.tir the King t Prinee ofWahsLord Ubuof Lancafter, Earle- 
of W eft nter land, for Walter Blunt yeted Falftaffe. 

King. How bloodily the Smne begins to peere. 

About yon bujkic hil! !che day loeokes pale 
Av r hisdiftemperature. . 

Prin. The Southerne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to hispurpo£<r, : 

And by hollow whiftling in the ieaues, • ’ 

Fortteis a tempeft and a bki/lern^ day ! . 

JCing Jhcn wit h the lofcrs let ifc fimpathize 
For nothing can fee me fouie to thole that winne. 

... I* 1 * Trumpet found,. Enter Wor after, 

A/* ? , How now my Lord of Warccfter ? ‘ris not . w«B ; 

i hat you and 1 fhotild jneetc vpoh fitch tearmes- 

’ .... '■ As 


is now v/e otsetc. You haue deceiucd our truft, 

> n( j niade vs doffcoureafie Robes of peace, 

Xocrulh our old vocalic limsin vngentle Steele j 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not wel. 

What fay you to it? wil you againe vnknie 
This churiifh knot ©f all abhorred warre ? 

And nioue in that obedient orbe againe. 

Where youd id giue a faire and naturalllighr, 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigie of feare,and a portent 
Ofbroched milehiefe to the vnborne times? 

ff'jr.Hcare tnee,my Licget 
For mine owne parr, I could be well content 
Toentertaine the lag-end of my life 
With quiet houres : For I proteft , 

Ihaue not fought the day of this difi ke. * 

Rug. You bauc not fought it : ho w comes it then ? 
F«//,Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
P«»cc.Pcace,Chewet, peace. 

W or. it plcafde your Maiefty to turne your Jookes 
Of fauonr.from my lelfcand all our Hoofe ; 

And ytt I muft remember you my Lord t 
We were the firft and dear^ft ot your friends, 

For you, my S-affe of office did I breake. 

In Ruber d, fme, and ported day andn ghr, 
Tomecteyouon the way, and kilfcyofir hand. 

When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as! ; 

It was my felfe,my Brother ,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time.You fworc to vs. 

And youdidfweare that Oatbac <D*nceefter , 

That you did nothing of purpofe ’gainft the State* 
Norclaime no further , then your new-falne right. 
The fcate of GW.Dukedomc of Lancafiert 
Tothis,wefweare our aydesbut in fhortfpace 
It raind downe, Fortune (Low ring on your head. 

And fuch a floud of Grcatneffcf ell on you* 
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